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but we had to leave it and go to Rouen by a nasty, brimstone, noisy5 shrieking railway train that cares not twopence for hill or valley, poplar tree or lime tree., corn poppy or blue cornflower, or purple thistle and purple vetch, white convolvulus, white clematis, or golden S. John's wort; that cares not twopence either for tower, or spire, or apse, or dome, for it will be as noisy and obtrusive under the spires of Chartres or the towers of Rouen, as it is [under] Versailles or the Dome of the Invalides; verily railways are ABOMINATIONS; and I think I have never fairly realised this faft till this our tour: fancy, Crom> all the roads (or nearly all) that come into Rouen dip down into the valley where it lies^ from gorgeous hills which command the most splendid views of Rouen* but we, coming into Rouen by railway j crept into it in the most seedy way, seeing adually nothing at all of it till we were driving through the town in an omnibus.
cc I had some kind of misgivings that I might be disappointed with Rouen, after my remembrances of it from last year; but I wasn't a bit. O ! what a place it is. I think Ted liked the Cathedral, on the whole, better than any other church we saw. We were disappointed in one thing, however, we had expeded Vespers every afternoon, we found they were only sung in that diocese on Saturday and Sunday. And weren't they sung, just. O! my word ! on the Sunday especially, when a great deal of the psalms were sung to the Peregrine tone, and then, didn't they sing the hymns?
fc I bought the Newcomes at Rouen, Tauchnitz edition, it is a splendid book. Well Crom, I can't write any more, I am fairly run down; I am tired too, and have got to pack up as well, which is always somewhat of a bore; when I see you (which I hope will be soon) I will tell you about the rest. Ah me ! if only you had been